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Women with Idéas want a
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paper with Ideas; therefore . INE S E C' I ; IO N Banner Want Ads. They
read The Banner every week. M A G _ brought satisfactory results
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We offer Ona Hundred Dollars Reward
any case of Catarrh that cannet be
omrod Hall's Catarrn Masdicine,
Hall's Catarrh Medicine hus been taken
by eatarrh suiferers for the past thirty-
five , and has become known as Lhe
most rellable remedy for Catarrh. Hall's
Catarrh Madicine acts thru the Blood on
the Mucous surfaces, expelling the Pol-
#on from the Bloed and healing the dis-

portiona.
After you have taken Hall's Catarrh
Madicine for a short time you will see o
t impreveme.t In your general
th, Btart taking Mall's Catarrh Medi.
cine at once and get rid of catarrh. SBend
for testimaninia, free

usﬂ g: & CO."LOM&I. Ohto.

Connell's Drug Store; Wortley &

French.—Adv.

RELIED ON TO WIN.

In the light of succeediag events It
is Interesting te recall the confidence
with which the United States Food

look im July of 1917, whea
try had beea In the

feur memths and the Germans
steadily secnding the westers freat
mearer and nearer to Parls

“Bven though the situation ia Eu-
rope may be gloomy teday,” b de
clared la a public statement, "no

American whe has kunowledge of the
results already obtaloed Iln every di-
rection need have one atom of fear
that democracy will not defsad Itself

in these Unlited Statea™

will amount to
will amount to

will amount to

IN A NUT SHELL

§ 2.50 monthly payment for about 139 months

$ 5.00 monthly payment for about 139 months

$10.00 monthly payment for about 139 months

Present rate of profits 7 74-100 per cent per annum.
Start your Savings Account now.

BELDING BUILDING AND
LOAN ASSOCIATION

$2,000.00

Thanksgiving

This year should be the greatest

in history.

A visit to our store will help you %
to decide in the dressing of the i
table and preparing of the meal. g

T. Frank Ireland Co.

Yellow Front

“We Never Sleep’’

Honest
Ford
Service

Phone 114

THE UNIVERSAL CAR

Ford service for owners of Ford cars
i3 one of the important elements of the
great Ford organization.
can get real Ford service only by coming
to theauthorized Ford
dealers, where there
are at all times Ford
work-men,
Ford materialsand the
i standard

s ou want to i
and the beit there is, ing;to:xl-l th:;e:;

come to us with it for the genuine Ford
service. Prompt attention every tine.

WISE & COBB

Ford owners

genuine

low Ford
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BIX feel tWo InCHhes in NeIENT Juthpeeu
right over me. On the right and left
of me soveral soldiers in colored kilts
whre huddled-on the ground, then oveg
came the second wave, also “Jocks™
One young B8Scottle, when he came
nbreast of my shell hole, leaped (nto
the alr, his rifle shooting out of his
hands, landing about six feet In front
of him, bayonet first, and stuck in the
ground, the butt trembling, This lm-
pressed me greatly.

Right now I can see the buit of that
gun trembling, The Scottie made a
complete turn in the alr, hit the
ground, rolling over twice, each time
clawing at the earth, and then re-
malned still, about four feet from me,
in a sort of sitting position. I called to
bim, “Are you hurt badly, Jock?' but
no answer. He was dead. A dark red
smudge was coming through his tunic
right under the heart. The blood ran
down his bare knees, making a horrible
sight. On his right side he carried his
water bottle. I was erazy for a drink
and tried to reach this, but for the life
of me could not megotiate that four
feet. Then I becaine unconsclous
When I woke up I was in an advanced
first-ald post. I assked the doctor If
we had taken the trench. “We took
the trench and the wood beyond, all
right,” he sald, “and you fellows did
your bit; but, my lad, that was thirty-
six hours ago. You were Iying In No
Man’'s Land In that bally hole for a day
anod a balf. It's a wonder you are allve.”
He also told me that out of the twenty
thut were In the ralding party, seven-
teen were killed. The officor dled of
wounds in crawling back to our trench
and I was severely wounded, but one
fellow returned without a scratch, with-
out any prisoners. No doubt this chap
wae the one who had sneezed and lm-
properly cut the barbed wire,

In the oMclal communique our trench
rald was described as follows:

“All quiet on the western front, ex-
cepting In the neighborbhood of Gom-
mecourt wood, where one of our rald-
ing parties penetrated Into the German
lines.™

It 1s needleas to say that we had no
use for our persunders or comealongs,
a8 we brought back no prisoners, and
until I die Old Pepper's words, “Per-
sonally 1 don’t believe that that part
of the German trench Is occapled,” will
nlways come to me when I hear some
fellow trying to get away with a fishy
statement, I 'will judge it accordingly.

CHAPTER XXVIL.
Blighty.
From this first-ald post, after Inocu-
Iating me with antitetanus serum to
preveut lockjaw, I was put Into an am-

(VIR TIIE TOp
AN AMERCAY SOLDIR
WHO0 WENT
ARTHURGUY EMPLY

MACHINE GUNNER, SERVING [N FRANCE——

bulance and sent to a temporary hos- '

pital behind the llnes. To reach this

hospital we had to go along a road !

about five miles in length. This road

was under shell fire, for now and then
a flare would light up the sky—a tre-
mendous explosion—and then the road
soemed to lrvg:hlu. We did not mlnq,
though no doubt some

of us wished

Beveral
around and give us & “Cheero, mites,
we'll soon be there—" fine fellows,
those ambulance drivers, a lot of them
80 West, too.
out of the
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placed me on a white table In a brightly
lighted room.

A sergeant of the Royal Army Med-
leal corps removed my bundages and
cut off my tunle. Then the doctor,
with his sleeves rolled up, took charge.
He winked at me and I winked back,
and then he asked, “How do you feel,
smushed up a bity*

I answered: “I'm all right, but 1I'd
give a quid for m drink of Bass”

He nodded to the sergeant, who dis-
appeared, and I'll be darned If he
didn't return with a glass of ale, 1
could only open my mouth shout =
quarter of an inch, but I got away with
every drop of that ale. It tasted just
like Blighty, and that is heaven to |
Temmy.

The doctor sald something to an or-
derly, the only word I could catch was
“whloroferm,” then they put some kind
of am arrangement over my nose and
mouth and It was me for dreamland.

Whea I opened my eyes I was lying
on a stretcher, in & low wooden
butiding. Everywhere I looked I saw
rows of Tommies on stretchers, some
dead to the world, and the rest with
fage In their mouths,

The main tople of their conversation
was Blighty., Nearly all had a grin oo
thelr fices, except thoss whe didn't
huuﬂ;hﬁumqlﬂn'{m ) |
grineed with my right eye, the other
was bandaged.

Stretcher-bearers same la and be-
g2 to carry the Tommlies outside. You
could hear the chug of the engines In
the walting ambulances,

I was put Into am ambulance with
three others and away we went for an
elghtren-wlle ride,

I was ¢n a bottom stretcher. The
lad right seross from me was smashed
up something borrible,

Right above ine waa & man from the
Royul Irish rifles, while across from
him was & Scotchman.

We had gone about three miles whea
I heard the death-rattle in the throat
of the man opposaite. He had gone te
rest acrosa the Great Divide. I think
at the time I envied him,

The man of the Royal Irish rifles
had had his left foot blown off, the
Jolting of the ambulance over the
rough road had loosened up the band-
eges on his foot, and had started it
bleeding agnin. This bliood ran down
the side of the stretcher and started
dripplng. I was lying oa my back, too
weak to move, and the dripplog of this
blood got me In my unbandaged right
eye, 1 closed my eye and pretty soon
could not open the 1id; the blood had
congealed and closed It, as If It were
glued down.

An English girl dressed in khaki was
driving the ambulance, while beside
her on the seat was a corporal of the
R. A. M. C,, They kept up & running
conversation about Blighty whieh al-
most wrecked my nerves; pretty
soon from the stretcher above me, the
Irishman became aware of the fact
that the bandage from his foot had be-

traln we weat into ambu-
short ride to the hospltal
ship Panama, Another palace and more
't remember the trip
mcross the channpel,

eyes; I was belng car
& stretcher through lanes of
people, some cheering, some waving
and others crylng. The flags were
Union Jacks, I was in Southampton.
Blghty at last. My stretcher was
strewn with flowers, clgarettes, and
chocolates, Tears started to run down
my cheek from my good eye. I like a
booby was erylng. Can you bent It?¥—

Then Into another hosplital traln, =
five-hour ride to Palgnton, another am-
bulance ride, and then 1 was carried
into Munsey ward of the American
Women's War hospital and put into a
real bed,

This real bed was too much for my
unstrung nerves and I falnted.

When I came to, a pretty Red Cross
nurse was bending over me, bathing
my forehead with cold water, then she
left and the ward orderly placed &
screen around my bed, and gave me a
much-needed bath and clean pajamas,
Then the screen was removed and a
bowl of steaming soup was given me
It tasted deliclous.

Before finishing my soup the nurse
came back to ask me my name and
number. She put this Information down
in a little book and then asked:

“Where do you come from?™ 1 an-
swered :

“From the big town behind the
Btatue of Liberty;" upon hearing this
she started jumplng up and down,
clapping her hands, and calling out to
three nurses across the ward:

“Come here, girls—at last we have
got a real live Yankee with us."

They came over and besleged me
with questians, until the doctor ar-
rived. Upon learning that I was an
American he almost crushed my hand
in his grip of welcome., They also
were Americans, and were glad to see
me,

The doctor very tenderly removed
my bandages and told me, after view-
ing my wounds, that he would have to
take me to the operating theater Im-
mediately. Personally I didn't care
what was done with me.

In a few minutes, four orderlies who
leoked like undertakers dressed In
white, brought a stretcher to my bed
and placing me on it earried me out of
the ward, across a courtyard to the
operating room or “pletures,” as Tom-
my calls it

1 don't remember having the anes-
thestic applied. .

When I came to I was agaln lying In
a2 bed In Munsey ward. One of the
nurses had draped a large American
fiag over the head of the bed, and
elasped in my hand was a smaller flag,
and It made me feel good all over to
agnin see the “Stars and Stripea™

At that time I wondered when the
boys In the trenches would see the
emblem of the “land of the free and
the home of the brave"” beside them,
doing its bit In this great war of civi-
lization.

My wounds were very painful, and
several times at night I would dream
that myriadas of khaki-clothed figures
would pass my bed and each would
stop, bend over me, and whisper, “The
4est of luck, mate,” ]

Soaked with perspiration I would
awake with a cry, and the night nurse
would come over and hold my hand.
This awakening got to be a habit with
me until that particular nurse was
transferred to another ward.

In three weeks' time, owing to the
careful trentment recelved, I was able
to sit up and get my bearings. Our
ward contnined seventysfive patients,
90 per cent of which were surgical
cases, At the head of each bed hung
a temperature chart
sheet. Across this sheet would be
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come loose; [t must have palned him
horribly, because he yelled In a loud
volee

“If you don't stop this bloody death '
wagon and fix this &—— bandage on |
my foot, I will get out and walk.” |

The girl on the seat turned around
and In a sympathetic volce asked,
“Poor fellow, are you very badly
wounded 1 |

The Irishman, at this question, let
out a howl of Indignation and an-
swered, “Am I very badly wounded,
what bloody cheek ; no, I'm not wound- '
ed, I've only been kicked by a canary
bird."

The ambulance immediately stopped,
and the corporal came to the rear
fixed him up, and also washed ou
‘was too
great
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written “G. 8. W." or “8, W..,” the for-
mer meaning gun ghot wound and the
Iatter shell wound, The “8. W." pre-
dominated, especially among the Royal
Field artillery and Royal engineers.
About forty different regiments were
represented, and many arguments en-
sued as to the respective fighting abll-
ity of each regiment. The rivalry was
A Jock arguing with an
Irishman, then a strong Oockney ac-
cent would butt In In favor of a Lon-
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It was given to the women of this
country te perform the greatest serv-
lee In the winning of the war vouch-
pafed to any womea in the history of
the wars of the world—to feed the
warriors and the war sufferers, By
the arta of peace, the practice of sl
ple, homely virtues the womanhood of
[ ] ‘Ml nation served humanity la its
profoundest struggle for peace and
freedom.

FPPL 2200040385000 0%

FIRST CALL TO FOOD ARMY.

*+e

% This co-operation and service
® I ask of all In full confidence
% that Americm will render more
& for fag and freedom than king
¢ ridden people surrender at com-
@ pulsion.—Herbert Hoover, Au-
¢ gust 10, 1917,
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A year age voluntary food control
was a daring adventure in democracy ;
during the year an established proof
of democratie efficiency,

Influenza?
La Grippe?

Foley’s Honey and Tar
is just what every sufferer of
influenza or la grippe needs
now. It covers the rough
inflamed throat with a
soothing healing coating,
clears gway the mucus, stops
the tickling and coughing,
eases the tightness and
bronchial wheezing. Day
and night keep

FOLEYS HONEY~JAR

kandy. It gives ease and com-
fort from the very first dose.
Buy it Now,

W & French

For Infants and Children
in Use For Over 30 Years

Always bears
the
Signature of

It would sem appropriate this year
that some one turn up at the Thanks-
giving day church services other thaa
the minister, the choir and the sexton.

IN EVERY
DROP”

Black Si'k Stovs Pollsh

Is different. 1t ures not

ma&l’:; u.i: b-’uv :1‘!0 the
v Bguid &

one w;‘flt ;qno.ul '«i; ho

wasle: no it or ¢t You

§% your mowy’s
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Belding Hardw‘wa.re Co.
“The Bridge Street Hardware”

USEFUL CHRISTMAS GIFT~

Erector Toys

Pocket Knives

Razors

Percolators

Silverware -

Wagner’s Aluminum Ware

Food Choppers

Casseroles |

At the Old Price

and diagnosis
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HEADQUARTERS
Favorite, American Eagle, Puritan

FLOURS

The best on the market, you are the judge.
say it is not, bring back the empi(:g
money. Our prices conform to
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If you
sack and get your

overnment regula-

gescsessecsscsscesecccsss
y FARM PRODUCE

ALWAYB In the market
for your Beans, Wheat,

Rye, Potatoes eto. |
P. H. Malopex & Co.
S Michigan @

Phone 164 -
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